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I V I N E Songs 


song xvur. 

Againfi Scoffing and calling Names. 

O UR tongues were made to blot'll’ 

And notfpeakill ofmen; 

When others give a railing word. 

We mult notrail again. 

II. 

Crofs words and angry names require 
To be chafiis’d at fchoo! . 

And he’s in danger of hell-fire, 
rhat calls his brother fool, 

„ irr. 

Bat lips that dare be fo prophane, 

To mock, and jeer, and feoff 
At holy things, or holy men, 

The Lord fliall cut them off. 

IV. 

When children, in their wanton play, 
Serv’d old Elijhci fo; 

And bid the prophet go his way, 

Go up, thou bald-head, go : ” 
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Coi quickly ftopt their wicked breath, 

k j r en r two raging beais, 

Tha torethemlinrbfromlimbtodeath, 

With blood, andgroans, and tear*. 

Great God, how terrible art thou 
To Tinners, ne’er fo young ! 
cLme thy grace, and teach me how 

To tame and rule my tongue. 

SONG XIX. 

Mhft Scaring, and Cuffing, and taking 
God’j Name in vain. 

I. 

A Ngels that high in glory dwell, 

A Adore thy name, almighty God . 

And devils tremble down in hell, 

Beneath the terrors of thy rod. 

n. 

And yet how wicked children dare 
Abufe thy dreadful glorious name ! 

And when they’re angry, how they fwear. 

And curfc their fellows, and blafpheme . 
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